76                                   HORATIUS
"Down with him t " ciicd false Sextua, With a smile on Ins pale face , " Now yield thee t" cued Lars Porsena, " Now yield thee to our giace "
2   Round turned lie, as not deigning Those craven ranks to see, Nought spake lie to Lars Porsena, To Sexius not spake lie
But he saw on Palatmus The white poich of las home, And lie spake to the noble nvci That lolls by the toweis of Rome
3   "() Tiber l father Tiber t To whom the Romans pray,
A Roman's life, a Roman's aims, Take thou in chaigc this day I " 80 lie spake, and, speaking, sheathed Tlio good sword by his side, And with Ins hainess on his back Plunged headlong in the tide
4    No sound of joy or sorrow "Was hoard from cither bank ,
Bui, friends and fotss m dumb siupnse, Witli parted lips and straining eyes, Stood {razing whore hi* Bank And whon above* the surges